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must drink, their shepherds conduct them to the Oweysit or
some other brackish well on the verge of Toweyk, unknown to
ordinary mortals. More savage-looking beings than these Aal-
Morrah Bedouins I never saw; their hair was elf-locks, their
dress rags, their complexion grime, their look wildness personified.
But in speech, that distinctive countersign of the human animal,
they proved themselves not only men, but men of eloquence also.
Their dialect was wholly different from that of the north, or even
of JSfejed; it puzzled me at first; when I came to master it, I
found it belonging to that ancient, or indeed primeval., form of
Arabic for which I must once more refer my readers to such
specimens as those preserved in the Proverbs of Meidanee, and
rendeied into uncouth Teutonic Latin by the learned Freytag.
This form of language is richer in variety of words and turns of
speech than the cast-iron dialect of the Goran, whose geometrical
accuracy and monotonous cadence have assigned the boundary-
lines of more modern Arabic; its terminations are of the aichaic
modification already alluded to in u former chapter ; and its roots
less seldom coincide with those of Hebrew or Syriac; peculiarities
which harmonize with the anterior and southern, perhaps African,
origin assigned it by historical tradition, before the epoch of
Ismael and the immigration of the northerly tribes of Hejaz.
The Aal-Morrah themselves are a very widely spread tribe; a
small portion of them only acknowledge the Wahhabee influence
by an occasional tribute and a mangled prayer; the greater
number pass for sheer infidels, and in matters of religion and
manners much resemble our old friends the Sherarat, as they
figure in the first chapter of this work. Their duskiness verges
almost on blackness ; their weapons spears and knives, for the
musket has made little progress among them. Eloquence alone
remains to them of all the heritage of Ivahtfin; in other respects
they are mere savages, but not barbarous; I found them even
good-natured, though impudent and predatory, like all their
Bedouin brethren.

Theirs is the great desert from Nejed to Ilatlrarnaut. Not
that they actually cover this immense space, a good fourth of
the Peninsula ; but that they have the free and undisputed range
of the oases which it occasionally offers, where herbs, shrubs,
and dwarf-palms cluster round some well of scant and briny